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To TUE 
FABLE | 
Th O' Homer, Virgil, Milton, ſhine, 


In many a tuneful deathleſs line; 


Vet are their themes, tho' rich and rare, 


| Not underſtood by ev'ry ear: 


A 2: Their 


4 Introduction to the FABLES. 


Their ſ1:ges, battles, ſimilies, 


There's none can doubt will always pleaſes Þ 


Their gods, their councils of the ſkies, 
With all their fine machineries, 

Are proofs of genius, taſte, and wit, 
And what indeed but few can hit: 
But dark the moral lies confin'd, 
Too intricate for every mind; 
While tales of fancy, leſs abſtruſe, 
Are better far for common uſe. 

In Æſop's days, ſome ages paſt, 
A poet of th' heroic caſt . 
„ The 


3 


'T he 


Introduction t the FABLES. 5 


The ſhapeleſs Fabuliſt aſſail'd, 


| And thus with rage at random rail'd; 
.. v e 
Thou empty thing, hence drop thy pen, 


Or ſtrive to write like other men; 


| Draw forth the hero to the field, 

| Deſcribe with eaſe the myſtic ſhield ; 

| Bid Xanthus roll with ſtreams of blood, 
On heaps of ſlain, choak up the flood; 

| The chariot and the foaming ſteed, 
Fam'd for his warlike ſtrength and ſpeed, 
| Launch'd forth the dart along the ſky, 
| Or bid Jove's angry thunder fly ; 


A 3 8 Then 


6 Introduction 1% the FABLES. 
Then mall you gain like me renown, 


And win eternity's fair crown; 


ieee 


But cats and dogs, and birds and beaſts, 


Make but a poor poetic feaſt; 
Such themes are riling, idle, vain, 
The beſt can little credit gain. 55 F. 
Ceaſe for a while, your prate and pride, i T 
; Thus Xſop to the bard reply'd ; — 4 A 
My beaſts and birds, my hens and cocks, : 
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My panther, tyger, hare, and fox, | 


R R 
R 


1 plain and ſimple language dreſt, N 
Diſplay the paſſions of the breaſt. : 
z The 


Introduction to the FA B LE 8. - 


The cock's a ſoldier brave and bold, 
The dog the guardian of the fold; 


A knave the wily fox is ſeen; 


The wolf puts forth a tyrant's mien. 


Each vice and folly here are ſhown | 


For man to make the caſe his own ; 


+ 
To ſhow what's bad, improve what's good, [ 


or IE KD 
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7 
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And thus my meaning's underſtood. 1 

8 Like Aſop I, nor think me vain, 4 

85 

Wou'd wiſh my readers hearts to gain, 
By telling little ſimple ſtories, 

And not by high flown allegories, 


The | A 4 =: 


q 
| 
t 
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8 Introduction to the FABLES. 


Tf I ſucceed, why then I'm bleſt, 
If not, believe I've done my beſt; 
And none will cenſure ſure the man, 


Who owns he's done the beſt he can. 
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Yo UTH ill "a varying fancy drawn, 


Pants up che hill, or ſweeps the A 


rern 


Wantonly roves along the fields, 


And plucks the ſweets which F Jora yields; 
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CC 
From this to that inconſtant turns, 
For ſomething new for ever burns; 


Yet of no actual wiſh poſſeſt, 


Headlong without a thought, he goes, : 
No ill he means, would none propoſe : 8 
Yet oft precipitately gay, Z 
He acts amiſs :—obſerve the lay. A 
The time was May, the morn was bright, A 
Nature exulted with delight; Po 
ji When ſage LORENZ o ſought the grove, In. 
Ti 


To mcditate on things above: 
„„ . For 


ght, 


ove, 


For 


For Gon and nature fill'd his mind, 
To foft-ey'd pity fill inclin'd; 
With tender moan a flutt'ring bird, 
From buſh to buſh, around was heard; 


The note of ſorrow ſtruck his ear: 


F A B L E 8: 


Behold the fatal cauſe was near |— 


A boy, with pleaſure i in his eyes, ö 


A neſt of young had made his prize, 


And while the feather'd nurſe in vain, 4 


Pour'd from her breaſt maternal pain, 


In haſte was tripping o'er the mead, 
Till thus Lo £ NZO ſtay'd his ſpeed, 
A 6 A while, 


„. 


A while, fond youth, thy haſte ſuſpend, 
And mark the counſel of a friend ; 


Let the advice which I impart, 


Wich tender feelings warm thy heart, 
Liſten around—extend thine ear, 


And tell me, for thou ſure muſt hear, 


Does not that bird's inceſſant moan 
Awake no feelings of your own ? 


W hat. care, what throbbing, fill her breaft, 


For thoſe poor young within the neſt ! 
Thoſe fav'rite young, o'er which in vain, | 


She brooded long with anxious pain: 


Til 


nd, 


eaſt, 


F AB'LES AM 


Tilltime, ſhe hop'd, would plume each wing, 


And guide them thro' the woods to ſing: 


Then fearleſs ſhe again might rove, 


And chear with blitheſt ſongs the grove; 


But now her bliſs is all diſmay'd, 


Her callow young are captives made, 


From all a mother's care are borne, 
And ſhe left hopeleſs and forlorn. 

Ah! think while you at random roam, 
What von fond mother feels at home; 


Perhaps, ſhe cries ſo long you ſtay, 


Some fate has ſnatch'd my boy away, 


Some 


— — — —— 
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Some pitfall bas betray'd bis feet, 


Or elſe ſome wolf has chanc'd to meet; 


Some bull has toſs'd him in his way, 
Or ſure he ne'er ſo long would ſtay : 2 
Think of your parents ſo diſtreſs'd, 

If ſuch the pangs within her brealt, 


* Such pangs yon mourning bird muſt ſhare, 


Such woe, ſuch anguiſh, and ſuch care. 


With rapture ſtill rove o'er the field, 


Enjoy each ſweet the earth can yield, 
Yet {till in every thing you do, 


Keep pity ee in view: 


Of 


_ 


F A B E424: 


Of all She virtues in the breaſt, 


Pity is yet the nobleſt, beſt! 
To her ſoft diaates be inclin d, 


And you diſtreſs'd will pity find. — 


The youth aſham'd, return'd 1 in haſte, 


And ſoon the neſt again replac 's; 


With more content went back again, | 


To eaſe his anxious parent's pain ; ; 


The kind advice ſtill kept in ſtore, 


And never robb'd a bird's neſt more. 
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LADIES CHOICE. 
FASLE NL. 4: 
IN many a tuneful verſe we're told, | 


By bards who liv'd in days of old, 
That Vice and Virtue often try'd 


Our mortal pilgrimage to guide; 
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Their diff rent pow'rs wou'd each diſplay, 


And tempted each a diff'rent way; 
Left to our choice with which to go, 
We made our happineſs or woe z - 
If reaſon fell when vice aſſail'd, 
Reproach and bitterneſs prevail'd, 

If virtuous precepts charm'd the ear, 
Enter content and exit care.— 
In imitation of thoſe ſages, 

Who ſhone renown'd in former ages; 
A fable now I introduce, 


In hopes it may to good conduce, 


For 


} 
| 
4 
[ 
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For 'tis with that intention penn'd. 
N oy” P . 


That thoſe who're wrong may ſtrive to mend, 


To hold a mirror to the young, 
To ſhew at once both right and wrong, 
Then if they to the wrong incline, 


The fault is theirs and none of mine; 


Thus much is ſaid to introduce it, — 


| Now for the Fable, — pray peruſe it: 


*T'was in a place, no matter where, 


Two daughters, both ſu premely fair, 
With youth and innocence array'd, 


Around the flow'ry meadows play'd, | 


1 
F A 


vic 


In f 


Their 


A LE-$- 19 
Their ſports were harmleſs, ſweet their play, | 


And pleaſure crown'd each 7 iſing day; 


From morning's dawn to ſllent night, 


All was a round of true delight. 
| Bright Sol had gain'd the mid-day hour, 
Hills, dales, and ſtreams, confeſt his pow'r; 
To ſhun the Heat each Jovely maid, 
Retir'd beneath a cooling ſhade ; 
| When Vice and Virtue ſought the grove, 
To win each fair, alternate ſtrove; 
Vice flaunting, wild, and half undreſs'd, 
In ſoothing accents firſt addreſs'd: 


2ns i 3 3 — Rag 


—— — 


—— 


—_— —_ Ts >" 
EE ˙ — —— 


— be Ben aud .. ß. — 


20 E. 


Sweet nymphs, Who now Arc in your prime, 
Why loſe you thus in ſhades your time; 
Haſte now with me delights to proy e, 

Tne forties of elegance. and love, 
Shall wait your call whene'er you pleaſe, 


And every hour be joy awd eaſe; 


CCG TO SPY 


Honour, and equipage, and ſtate, 


With liv'ried ſlaves ſhall on you wait; 


n 8 «2 SEL = th rn tra dn „„ e 3h N 
LATE? | FF c N 
& * 1 
30 


Muſic and mirth, with dance and ſong, : v. 
5 Shall ev 'ry gentle hour prolong : | | a, 
| Leave then this bower without delay, : Ho 


You've e tay'd 1 too long—come haſte away Di. 


Charm d ; 


F E6 21 


Charm'd with the ſoft deluding ſound, 3 


Which like enchantment prov'd around, 
The captiv'd fair aroſe to go, 
When Virtue ſtop'd them Fair ones, no; 
Heed not that jilt's deluſive arts, | 
Her common cant with youthful hearts ; 
Thoꝰ fair the proſpect | ſeems to be, 
And all delightful which you ſee; 


Yet ſoon black clouds will intervene, 


3 W 88 . 3 n R Ni e cara 2nd 3 g * ® | 
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And ſtorms o'erſpread the flatt'ring ſcene, 


Horrors on horrors will enſue, 


U 
4 
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' Difgrace attend, and ſhame purſue z 
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22 F. A B L ES. 
*Tis Vice that tempts in that diſguiſe, 
Ah! ſhun her ſnares if you are wiſe; 
With me, with Virtue, onward go, | 
Avoid a multitude of woe; 

Tho” rude the path at firſt appears, 
A little on, you I loſe your fears; 
When joys more permanent will riſe, 
Ethereal fields and cloudleſs ſkies z 
Where innocence enjoys that heaven, 
| Which only is to virtue given, 
Eternal peace you ' then enjoy, 


Uabounded and without alloy; 


The | 


The | 


"FA BL E 8. 22. 


The nymphs perplex'd, both trembling ſtood, 


When one to Virtue, as ſhe ſhou'd, 


Gave all her inoffenſive Mind, 


The other lagg'd with Vice behind. 


One in a little time was bleſt, 


F Superior far above the reſt; 


| The other ſunk with vice and ſhame, 


The world {ill pointing at her name; 


From morn to night, from night to morn, : 


W as ever wretched and forlorn ; ; 


Her prayers, penitence, and tears, 


May laſt for long ſucceeding years; 


Before 
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24 FATLESL 


Before ſhe gains the bliſsful place, 
Which, had ſhe but a little grace, 


With prudence in her earlier life, 
She'd gain'd without or care or ſtrife. 
Ye blooming virgins in your prime, 
Obſerve the lay, regard the rhyme, 

When Virtue calls, be ſure to go, 


And you'll avoid a world of woe. 


—— — 22 —— — — 2 —— 2 4 9 * 2 . Mergen oo eo — — — md, — — — 
. a - — — — Fo, o 


10 


i 
IN 


6 


7575, oP 
65 * 8 
T, y 5 0 1 0 Yi 


—- 
— KS 5 


' 

4 
.. 
2 — 


1 


775 8 
ae: lhe 4 1221185 1 2 


RELISH 


T H E 


PEACOCK axp SKYLARK. 


FABLE III. 

4 | I F all the paſſions of the breaſt, 
P54 he molt ridiculous confeſt | 

AY Vanity — the child of Pride; 
= 0 folly | very cloſe allied ; 

2 a hro' ev'ry claſs her reign extends, 

8 * 5 ll fools and coxcombs are her friends; 


26 FAS L E s. 


But moſt her pow” r we wk confers, Ca 
. in the article of dreſs. | To 


The gay trimm'd fop to night trom morn, 
Beholds the threadbare coat with ſcorn, 
Tho' often merit is expreſs/d 

Beneath, alas | the tatter'd veſt. 
Senſe, honour, honeſty, and all 


Philoſophers as virtues call, 


Are in a homely garb diſplay'd, 
Prou 
Witt 
V hi 


While folly flutters in brocade. 


Faſhion, the child of vain. conceit, 
Waves her gay things in every "TREP 
| Caught 
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Caught by her charms thi unthinking crowd, 


j 
j 
l 
1 
5 
1 
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10 follow in her train are proud; 
Of many, captivates the eyes, 
zorn, Of ny, 0 ptivat s the eyes, 


Te But all of ſenſe her pow i deſpiſe, | | 


Unheeded paſs her glittering flags, 


0 join with merit, tho” in rags; 
For preface here enough is penn'd, 
nd now the Fable 1 intend. 


A gaudy Peacock, pert and vain, 


Neud of her variegated train; 


KEE: Vith ſtately creſt, the meadow ſought, 
et; W[riie wond'ring eyes her plumage caught; 
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Pleas'd with the incenſe to her pride, 
Exulting to herſelf, ſhe cry 'd: 


Of all the birds by nature made, 


Throughout the grove or woodland ſhade; 


In the vaſt regions of the air, 
There's none to vie with me will dare; 
Whene'er I ſpread my glowing tail, 
What numbers then my beauty hail ; 
My plumage boaſts ten thouſand dies, 
Gold, purple, each in order riſe ; 
By merit tis that I'm . 
Diginguiſt- d Juno 8 fav? rite bird; 


= © hen 
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| Then all my glories I diſplay, 
Whene'er ſhe rides the milky way ; 


I ſhine tranſcendent in the ſky, 


Of what vaſt conſequence am J. 


Henceforward I'll no more be ſeen, 


| With ducks or geeſe upon the green. 


are ; 


The turkey proud, ſhall know his duty, 
And pay due homage to my beauty; 


Each leſter bird that wings his wer, 


18 pour around his paltry lay, 


Shall know his diſtance, and be mute, 


But when it does my pleaſure ſuit; 


Then 


* Box 
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For ſurely but to me belongs, 5 

'T: he tribute of their choiceſt ſongs. 
PII keep my dignity and ſtate— 

A lark who heard his idle prate, 
Sprung from his neſt with ſudden wing, 
And thus addreſsd the gaudy thing: 

Vain wretch, how i impotent your prate, 
About your dignity and ſtate, 

"1-48 vanity has fill'd your breaſt, 

2 To think your beauty 1s the beſt. 

Vet view the meads, the groves, the fields, 
Obſerve the beauties nature yields; 


„ W me... 


F A B L E S. 31 


The little inſect butterfly, 


Can boaſt as beautiful a dye; 


As many changeful colours ſhew, 
As c'er was ſeen in Iris' bow; 


But what's the beauties of thy coat, 


Obſerve my ſoar, and mark my note, 


Around the vaſt of æther rings, 
Whene'er aloft the ſkylark ſings; 
I he hills, the dales, the woods rejoice, 


| And echo Joins my thrilling voice; 


To heaven [ dedicate the lay, 


And ever grateful homage pay; 
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To Him, proud upſtart, now I flee, 
Who made the lark as well as thee; 
Whene'er thy throat oftends the ear, 
The hooting owl's as ſweet to hear. 
Mark this, be humble in your ſtation, 
And ſquall no more with exultation; 
| The outward form l'd not neglect, 
But muſt not claim the firſt reſpect; 


Since every where confeſt we find, 


True beauty? s only in the mind. 
He ſaid, and tun'd aloft his lay, 


Far from the gaudy fool away. 
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= To prove to all our want of wit ; 


Z = How often loſe our beit ſupport, 
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I ln haſte to get di fat ter for't ; 

| Without reflecting what we is 
= What random projects ſtill purſue; 
"= p 15 


i Mpell'd by paſſion or by pride, 
= How often reaſon's thrown aide; | 


== What fooliſh 00 we commit 5 


** LEXEL?] * * E KX 


Irre BLIND MAN and his DOG. 


Yet 
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Vet view not the impending fate, 


Or what will follow, till too late; 


Awaken'd into ſenſe at laſt, 
We curſe ourſelves tor what is paſt; 
When had we, as we always ought, 


But acted with a little thought, 


The ills we now ſo much lament, 


Had ne'er provok'd our diſcontent, 


But free and eaſy all the day, 


We'd paſs the jocund hours away. 
How fad to think the human mind 


Should ſo to paſſion be inclin'd, 


That 


Hi 


1d 


That 
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That in a moment's little 1 


So headlong in the furious race, 


Such things we do, ſo -nonſtrous vain, 


As ne'er can be retriev'd again. 


Odd as this reaſoning may appear, 


Pl undertake to prove it clear, 


At leaſt as plain as I am able, 

If you will but attend the Fable: 
Depriv'd of ſight, a pauper wet: 

To beg relief from all he meant ; 


Now here, now there, he took his way, 


His guide was ever-faithful Tn 


B 6: Who 


) aa rad 


Who never grumbled at his lot, 
While he his ſhare of victuals got: 
One day his maſter chanc'd to fall, 
Mere accident, and that was all; 
Vet in his rage the cur was blam'd, 
And charg'd with crimes as here are nam'd : 
Thou careleſs cur, tis always fo. 
Whate' er 1 do, where” er I go, 
Your noſe IS running here and there, 
You neither know for what or where 3 
Vet let you do whate'er you will, 
Tis I that am the ſufferer ſill : 1 
You 


m'd 4 


You 


FABLE s. 37 


You ſtrive on purpoſe ſure to prove, 


Your hatred where you ought to love; 
Still from my hand the morſels fall, 
Which make you fat and ſleek withal ; 
Yet on you go from crime to crime, 
And mean to break my neck in time; 
Depend on n't now, from this diſaſter, 
You dog, I'll let you know your maſter, 


Tray view'd the cudgel raiſed high, 


And modeſtly made this reply : 


Maſter, the fault was none of mine, 


To hurt you I had no deligny 
The 


i AB LES. 
The ſtone was looſe within the ſtreet, 
Which has, alas! betray'd your feet; 
Let once your reaſon rule your mind, 
And J am not to blame you'll find; 
That I've ſome faults, I make no doubt, 
F ew dogs I fancy are without ; : 
Yourſelf, if you the truth confeſs, 
Have follies, cither more or leſs ; 
Perfection is not found below, 
We all are taught, and all ſhould know. 
Now almoſt mad the Beggar rav'd, 


And ſwore he'd be no longer brav'd; 
I have 


An 
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| I have my faults—you mangy cur | 


| Take that, and that, you ſaucy fir; 
| So ſaying, ſtraight he aim'd a blow, 
| Which laid poor Tray ſoon ſprawling low; 


abt, A mortal wound extended wide, 
| Yet thus he howl'd before he died: 
Faithful indeed, I've ſerv'd you long, 


And never did, or meant you wrong; 

Your mage at llt has put an end 
ow. To one who. was your chiefeſt friend; 
Without my aid you'll blund' ring go, 
And often meet diſaſtrous Woe; | 


Perhaps 


| 40 -$--A B LE "Bo 
Perhaps into a pit may fall, 
Or break your noſe againſt a wall; 
Then, when too late, you'll ſighing lay, 
I wiſh I'd now my faithful Tray; 
b once more, the maſtiff cry'd, 
Then tretch'd his length, and ſo he 5 
Abated rage gave Reaſon way, 
Who having wee her ſway, 
Prov'd he was wrong— but all in vain, 
He could not call forth Tray again. 
To leave the ſpot his mind he bent, 
But ſtumbled every ſtep he went, 
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Horm thy ſtation's dignify'd, 
Be ſure you ne'er give way to pride; 
Deſpiſe not thoſe of humble fate, 


Wh Since each is uſeful in its ſtate ; 
an The Lord of ample fields poſſeſs'd, 
; = Who ſhines ſuperior to the reſt, 85 
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Still by the labourer is fed, The 
Who toils to earn his daily bread ; Vet 
He guides the plough, he ſtrews the grain, i 8 
Or keeps the flock upon the — g Wit 
By his aſſiſtance, riatians gives, | þ Let 


Thoſe bleflings which my lord receives : | Nos 
To ftrive in bloody fields of ſtrife, 
To fight for liberty and lite, 

In the grave ſenate to adviſe, | 
Deep learned, eloquent, and wiſe, 
For toils of ſtate, like theſe unfit, 


Too circumſcrib'd, alas! their wit; 


| Their education too confin d, ö 


1 1 1 43 


| | Yet equal to the ſtate aſſign'd ; 


nl 


Of equal ſervice in their way, 
Wich thoſe ſuperior bred than they. 
Let each one act in his own ſtation, 
| Not proudly ſwell with exultation, 


| Becauſe that fortune's plac'd them higher, 


| Than where the humble can aſpire : 


| But mark the F able, pray attend, 


| You'll hnd ſome meaning in the end: 


The morn was bright, the meads were gay, 


| Lan nature ſcem'd diſpos'd for play ; 
& We 


Acroſs 
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Acroſs the fields the Wethers paſs, 
Where an old War-horſe was at graſs, ng. 
Proud of himſelf, to think of yore, 1701 
He. once a fampus general bore ; 
In furious ſort he paw'd the plain, 
And thus he ſnorted forth diſdain : 
Is this my lot—is this the fate, 
Due to my dignity and ſtate ; 


1 who: have been renown'd in war, 


And ſnuff d the battle from afar; 


Have o'er Germania's vaſt domain, hate 
Pranc'd over multitudes of flainz; J, to 


'Throf 


FABLES © 
Thro? ſmoke and fire hides kept my ways 
Undaunted in the dreadful tray ; ; 
With conquering Cæſar foam'd along, 
Who fhines in death, defying ſong: 
Now all my toils and troubles paſt, 
5 this then my reward at laſt, 


ompanion I with ſheep to graze, 


Pho ne'er heard trumpet in their days, 


The thund'ring cannons dreadful roar, 


Which I have heard, but muſt | no o more) 


2 r hateve er glory calls her own, 


Throf 


to the {heepiſh race unknown; 
And 
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And muſt ] herd with ſuch a crew * re 
No, pride forbids, begone, adieu, 5 Alas 
Far hence, ye ſheep, at diitance feed, | "et | 
Nor dare approach the warlike ficed. 5 ad 
An ancient Wether overheard, "IR 
And ſtrait to anſwer him . he 
After a very humble ba, horn 
Thus to the horſe was heard to ſay : | __ 
| Your dignity I own was great, F Fe 
And of vaſt ſervice to the ſtate; _ y ly w 
Your high deſerts may challenge fame, _ 
rey 


But yet in fome things you re to blame; 


5 ne er 


„ BLN 8. 47 ; 
ne'er with you ſhall dare to vie, | 
Alas! ant humble ſheep am ; | 

„et have my virtues, underſtood, 
-CNducive to the public good; 


"our glories are confin'd to war, 
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The ſweets of peace fall to my ſhare; | 
phorn of my Heece, a thouſand hands, . | 
aroughout Britannia's diſtant lands, | 
: re daily in employment found; | 
l iy wool is far and near renown'd : 
4 ne ſcarlet trappings for your pride, 
_ Grew firſt upon a Wether's hide; | 
mW | The 


. SS 

The clothes which keep the ſoldier warm, 

In winter froſt, or driving ſtorm 

Your mighty general knows the ſame, 

From what you ſo deſpiſe firſt came; 

Beſides, our fleſh by all is priz'd, 

But a dead horſe is {ill deſpis'd, 

To dogs your carcaſes are thrown, 

Mind this, and be more modeſt known, 
All things are uſeful in their kind, 

Then pes be to pride inclin'd; . 

An humbler courſe of thought purſue, 


Since I'm, you find, as good as you. 
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RAMBLING KITTEN. 

FABLE M. 
ts o NsSTRUCTIONS oft from Fables riſe, 
and ſimple {tories make us wile 3 
his tale if you but rightly ſcan, 
ou will not diſapprove the plan, 
e parents if ye deign to hear, 


F dpreſs it on your infants ear, 


0 That 


—— 
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A little Tabby playful puſs, 
Who always wanton'd round the houſe; 


Would in the neighb'ring alleys play; : 


v 1 


That thoſe who arc with rambling mitten 80 


May ſhun the dangers of the kitten, Tw. 
A parent of the purring kind, he 
Had once a fav'rite kit we find, ub 


Purſu 


The 


From eve to morn, from morn to night, Perta 
Afforded every one delight. bey 


Yet oft, whene'er ſhe found the Way, Fill j 


Fccure, 
Friſk here and there, yet thought no harm, br” hi 
At laſt the met this dire alarm! 1 8 T 


Some 


1 B L E De... I 
ten, Some boys with TER curs were near; 
Twas then ſhe firſt conceiv'd a fear. 
he barking curs the boys ſet on, 
uſs mew'd her grief, and trembling ri run; 
urſu'd, ſhe ſkipp'd o'er thick and thin, 
ouſe; The dogs increas'd—increas'd their din. 
ght, Yertaken, tis in vain ſhe purs, 
hey bite her ſkin, arid tear her furs, 


Till in a little hole ſhe creeps, 


ay 3 fecure, and at a diſtance peeps. 
harm, for had the hole but been more wide, 


Por Tib moſt certainly had died. 
Some VV „ 
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The worrying curs the chace give o'er, 
The boys purſue their ſport no more; 
Vet trembling puſs, to hope forlorn, 
| Continues till the riſing morn ; 
Then fainting, home returns again, 
And there divulges all her pain. 
All terrified the mother views, 
Her fay'rite kit's return—and mews, 
Yet when the hears the ſad adventure, 


Binds her more firm with this indenture, 


With what I ſpeak you muſt comply 


' Grimalkin, and your parent, I; 


14 
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To baniſh all my future fears, 


'er, 
Pg My fond anxiety and cares, 
; ET i | 
Till you're of age, no more to roam, 
| 
Content yourſelf with me at home; 
Keep cloſe to me, and g0 1 no further, 
Since dogs a6 boys alike will murder; "TP 
Your ſkin will then remain untorn, 
No: left wretched and forlorn. 
9 ; 
i ne little ching approv'd the plan, 
Ur — 
No more into the alleys ran, 
ture. | 
rew a fine cat, to honour came, 


nd taught her kitlings all the ſame. 
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Ve infants, to your parents dear, | 
Who often roam devoid of care, 
Conſider where it is you go, 


How near perhaps may be a foe; . 


Wietches, who ever conſtantly, 


To ſeize each child who paſſes by, 


With toys. will tempt you oft to ſtrays 


To rob and ftrip you on the way, 
Perhaps to murder, or to blind, 


5 Moſt terrifying. to the mind; 


Then let it be your chiefeſt pride, . 
To keep at dad and mammy 's ſide. 5 
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And yet thro* pride refus'd to eat, 
Ilt hunger afterward ſhould kill, 


$Blame nothing but a ſubboin will. 
-C 4 Th Thus 
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6 FABLES. 
Thus if you read the words I pen, Po 
Concerning animals and men, An 
And yet your mind is not improv'd, || $:; 
Your follies cur'd, your faults remov'd, | 
Indeed you'll find I'm not to blame, 

*T'is you yourſelf muſt take the ſhame; | 
I give the leſſon, you peruſe it, 
; And as you find the moral uſe it. : 
Thus' far the text, and now of courſe, Fe 
We muſt proceed to the diſcourſe, 
A lady, who was call'd her Grace, 


And born of Lilliputian race, 


TO FJ 


8 
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Poſſeſs'd a Lapden, who was procts, 
And the "ns clar'd him vaſtly wit 
Sick orders cv'ry fervant hal, 


Py, . 7 $8 WY A | 2 210 4. {7 9 28 4 ' V 1 
1 10m {i Wall 4 WII O0 ita! y! - a43 


Never. this PUPPY to miſot 
Or in the ſlighteſt cafe abuſe: 
They all a bow, or chrt'ſy nin je, 


And promis d ihe ſhou' d be obey d. 


The puppy thought they ail wut fear him, 


As none wou'd venture to come ar 1143 
Said he, they ſurely dread my ſpirit, 


And envy. me my wondrous 1 merit; 


-E: & They 
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They fear my courage, fieengeh, and might, 


Tis that which puts them in a fright ; * 
They only think that I am ſtrong, da 
I'll let 'em know i ere 'tis long. f H. 
To prove 1 ſtrength, in this mad fit , He 
A ſervant's leg he quickly bit; 
Fearing his lady's diſcontent, An. 
5 The man wou not the bite reſent ; Th 
Confirm'd that he was held in dread, | But 
With pride the dog erects his head, The 
Nothing can now his humour pleaſe, : And 
He yelps and barks at all he ſecs, A 


One 


icht, 
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One day he 1 4 noble ſteed, 
Who graz'd within a pleaſant mead 
Says he, I think this horſe UII fright, 
How dares he come within my fight : 


He yelp'd, and bark'd, and ſcratch'd the 
ground, 


And mad with rage ran rd and round. 


The horſe was not at all ſurpri:'d, 


- But ſuch an nimal deſpis'd ; 


Then gravely walk'd another way, 


And left the furious dog at bay. 


One 


Ah, ſays the dog, my heart is light, 


Since I all animals can fright; 1 
C 6 „ 
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To man and beaſt I'll a give awe, 
And my own wall thall be their law 
And all who dare to difobey, 

Depend ſhall moſt ſeverely pay. 

Now his behaviour was quite rude, 
He'd on his lady oft intrude, 

Bark when ſhe ſpoke, run here and there, 
Downs; Alippers, gloves, and aprons tear; 
For crimes like theſe it was his doom, 

To be diſcharg'd the dining-room 

The ſervants did not prove more kind, 


For all deteſted him in mind; 


By 255 
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By ev'ry one then rudely ſpurn'd, 
At laſt he out of doors was turn'd, ' 
Yet tho diſgrac'd and ſorely pain'd, 
His pride, his fatal pride | remain'd. 


A luſty bull he now perceiv'd, 


Says he, if I'm not much deceiv'd, 1 


For what I've ſuffer'd you ſhall pay, 
Then bark'd, and yelp'd, and bark'd away 3 


Anger the bull did not reveal, 


_ Þ Vatil he bit him by the heel, 


W hen turning round, upon his horn, 


The dog into the air was borne ; 
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. He mounted high, then quick] fell, 
And bellow'd out a hideous yell. 


A frog who ſaw the whole affair, 

Cried out, you puppy, are you there, 
Your courage and your ſtrength are try'd, 
Lou ſee the folly of your pride ; : ” 
Thro' pride I once a daughter loſt, 

Her lite, poor fool, ambition volt, 
That bull in ſize ſhe'd needs excel, 

And then began thro” pride to ſwell; 

— he ſequel of my tale's the worſt, 


For pride occaſion' d her to burkt, 


And 


'd, 
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And you to pride mult be a 1. ave, 
But now your juit reward yu have; 
Tho' by your lady fair di:zrac d, 
And from her houſe thro? pride diſplac' d, 
Your ſenſes could not be reſtor'd, 
Until you got ſeverely gor'd, 

The dog reply'd, I was to blame, 
As well as pain [ feel the ſhame. 
He ſpoke, then turn'd him round and dy'd, 
And fell a mar tyr to his pride, 


Thus when ambition TR. us mad, 


We think we” ve pow'rs we never had, 


And 


Wbat's 


— : 
7 = * a 8 N — * 
— 2 - -* > — 
* £ * —— 5 . - 


Ra > 
a7 


„ — — — 


. A — oe eo nr 
=> — 
U 5 — = x 


— — g - 
— nn 
* — 

r — 


I. 


What's ſcarcely ſeen by naked eyes, 


The glaſs of pride ſtill magnifies ; 


And ſo we're ruin'd by the notion, 


That all things are at our devotion, 
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MAGPYE's RETURN. 


FABLE VII. 


1 as you have been in France, 
Can hum a ſong, have learn d to dance, 


e F rench enough to let us know, 


= That you re a moſt accompliſh d beau, 
; Accom pliſh 'd 


4 


— — 
— —— — n — —_— 
| > ERIE 2 N 
2 6 = Poo” ao, ESSE 


ALICE 


66 FABLE s. 


85 


Accompliſh'd only in thoſe arts, 
Which are deſpis'd by men of parts; 


_ 


From home-ſpun fool a coxcomb made, f| T 


oY 
% 


In folly's motley dreſs diſplay'd, A 
To you the Fable now I ſend; _ Tn 
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If you have patience to attend, 1. 


Tis ten to one 'twill aid you more, - 2B Ws 
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Than all that you have learn'd before. T 8 
A Magpye from the grove had been, To 
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To ſee the town, and to be ſeen, Ban. 
Was caught, and in a wicker ent 
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Content his liberty to quit, 


To learn what he admir'd as wit; 


To chatter nonſenſe all the day, 


And keep the gaping boys from play ; 
In all he faid, obſerve the joke, 

He underſtood not what he ſpoke, 

Yet thought himſelf a wond'rous wag, 
To cry, a pot of beer for Mag. 


To ape each cry around WAS heard, 


And thought a moſt ſurpriſing bird: 


:onten 


Conceit had now ſo fill'd his mind, 
A very common caſe you'll find; 


He 
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Proud of his art, and borrow'd airs, 


* 6 


He thought could he but once regain 


His parts ſuperior to the reſt, 


Would make him be by all careſs'd; 


The Eagle wou'd advance him ſure, 


Appoint him to a ſinecure, 
Make him lord-treaſurer of the grove, 


From king itſelf but one remove. 


Fir'd with the thought, upon a day, 


He ſlipp' d his cage, and flew away ; 3 


The wood, among the feather'd train, 


Straight to the feather'd court repairs, | 


Calls | 


n MM 
Calls for the Eagle, makes a clatter, 
And lets him know how he can chatter. 
The bird of Jove comes forth to ſee, 
(The royal mind i always free) 
Hears his pretenſions to his favour, 


And marks his fooliſh pert behaviour; 


Then with a majeſty unknown, 


Only to thoſe who wear a crown, | 


Thus, from his royalty expreſs'd, 


The fentiments which warm'd his breaſt, 
And is this all, this ſimple prate, 
Fit. ſubject for contempt and hate 3 
I Ts I thought 
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] thought your travels had been ſpent, - 
In ſomething for the birds content, 

Some deep- laid plan, not empty words, 

Of ſervice to the realm of birds; 

How to avoid the fowler's {nare, 

Or boys who all our ſongſters ſcare ; 
What buſh would beſt ſecure the neſt, 
Where all the infant brood might reſt ; 
But all your chatt'ring does imply, 

You fill continue 2 Magpye. 5 


Hence from my ſight, no more appear, 


Nor ftrive to win the royal e ear; 


Go 


Soar 
10 
Le 
Vhi 


ﬀar, 


os 


FABLES: 

Go to the Ow], and vent thy tales; : 
Nonſenſe with fools at once prevails, 
There chatter to her drowzy head, 
Her hooting race ſhall round thee ſpread, 
Your arts their wiſdom may ſurpriſe, 
But Eagles never herd with Pyes. 

He ſaid, and from th' aſtoniſh'd Pye, 


Far o'er the rocks Was ſeen to fy; 


Soar'd to the ſun, and bent his way 


To regions of ethereal day. 


Let ev'ry youth deſpiſe the art, 
Vhich vitiates, not improves the heart, 
| 3 
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/ 
And if he travels far from home, 
For wiſdom only let him roam; 
As trivial arts but fill the mind 


Of ſuch as are of Magpye kind, 


Chatter they will, but men of ſenſe, 


Deſpiſe their vague impertinence, 
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1 FABLE R 


In ancient times old tales Alas 
(How true I'll not attempt to ſwear, ) 
The birds, and beaſts, and ſtones, and trees, 
Could talk, and rcaſon too with eaſe; 

=_ Should ſome diſpute what I have laid, 


They never ſure have Æſop read, 
D Since 
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Since in that jearn'd and moral lage, 
You'll find it wrote in ev'ry page ; 

Yet if they once ſuch powers poſſeſs d, 
Why alter'd now ? it San t be gueſs d; 
Perhaps their pride became too great, 
And conſequence might urge their fate; 
Prating of things beyond their ken, 

(A common caſe among us men) 
Might make Jove* 8 dreaded anger fly, 
And bid ſuch ſpeech for ever die. 

O, would he ſhake his head once more, 


And ſtop each fool's inceſſant roar; 


With 


* 


* — 
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With ſilence we could well diſpenſe, 


Except with real men of ſenſe. 


But ſtop, I hear the reader ſay, 


What's all this to the Fable, pray ? 


Why faith the queſtion's not amiſs ; 


Ihe buſineſs then I'll tell ye's this, 
That what the bards of old have done, 
And no ſmall ſhare of laurels won; 


The ſelf fame path I may purſue, 


Tho' not ſo well - yet blameleſs too; 


This once premis'd obſerve the Fable, 
Read, and apply it, if you're able. 
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To prune from weeds the garden round, 
The gard'ner in the morn was found ; 
An infant Bramble grew juſt by, 

And caught the maſter's watchful eye; 


His knife was out, the Beanie cry'd 


Ah! hear me, and be ſatisfy'd, 
What harm have I in all my life, „ 
Done to provoke your fatal knife; j 
Though low and humbly I am born, 
A Bramble ſhould not be your ſcorn, 

With care you tend the pink and roſe, 
With ev'ry other flow'r which blows, 


From 
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From thence their beauties all ariſe, 
Which ſo much ſtrike admiring eyes, 
Was I tranſplanted from the ſhade, 
Soon you wou'd ſee my charms diſplay'd 
My flow'rs wou'd ſhine with brighter hue, 
My green delight at once the view; 
My fruit delicious to the taſte, 


Before the mulberry be plac'd, 


Each ſhrub, each flow'r, before me fall, 


And I reign paramount of all, 


| Your fame ſhould riſe to high degree, 


By raiſing up to notice, me. 


D 3 ER 


Un 
The gard'ner heard —at once comply'd, 
And plac'd him on the ſunny ſide; 
Wide o'er the place the Bramble grew, 
Crawling, diſgraceful to the view; 
The more the care the more it ſtray'd, 
But not one pleaſing leaf diſplay'd ; 
Crude were its berries to the taſte, 
And all around it was laid waſte ; 
Each flow'ret ſicken'd at its fide, 
And poiſon'd underneath it dy'd : 
The gard'ner found his hopes were croſs'd, 


And all his time and labour loſt, 


Let 
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Vet what was worſe than all, he found ; 
It was ſo rooted in the ground, 
That all his art, alas; was vain, 
Ever to get it out again. 
vice is the Bramble of the mind, 
And is ſucceſsful oft we find; 
Virtue, the flow'rets of the ſame, 
Which will not grow but far from ſhame; 
vice poiſons all thoſe gentle ſeeds, 
Which ſtimulates to noble deeds; 
Let Virtue ſtill be each purſuit, © 


But cruſh the vicious Bramble's root. 
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VF little lads, who ſport and play, 
Who're always happy all the day; 
Who from indift'rence, or neglect, 
Treat honour'd Truth with no reſpec, | 
And trump up little fibs, and lies, 
A caſual folly to diſguiſe 

To cheat a parent, or a maſter, 


Fly to a much more great diſaſter, 
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To you 1 dedicate the ſong, 

For you the moral theme prolong, 

Hope you will ſeriouſly attend, 

And think the writer is your friend ; 
Perſuaded that it will be fo, 
With due progreſſion now I go. 

Suppoſe that in your ſports, and play, 
It often happens, ev'ry day, ; 
Whether within, or out of doors 

An accident ſhould happen yours, 
Whether a tea-Cup you let fall, = 

Or break the jug againſt the wall; 
-—Þ 5 Leave 
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Leave to the cat the 3 free, 
No matter what the fault may be,— 


If you are conſcious of the fault, 


Confeſs it honeſt, as you ought, 
With humble, and with due ſubjection, 
You need not fear ſevere correction ; 


Never tet fear, or cunning lead, 


Your temper to diſown the deed, 
Becauſe perhaps it was not known, 
T hat all the fault was all your own, 
And by baſe artifice betray 'd, 


Get it upon another laid; 


For 
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| For tho" iti this you may ſucceed, 
l The action's wicked, 'tis indeed, 
And tho' you often may do ſo, 
You'll find that Truth is falſchood's foe ; 
That Juſtice, ever at her ſide, | 
Will take the part of thoſe bely'd, 


And will with puniſhment ſevere 
Reward the deed—The Fable hear. 


A Farmer once, the ſtory's new, 


Yet poſſibly it may be true, 


As men hae various whims and fancies, 


Which lead to ſtrange extravagancies; ; 
D's Imagin'd 
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Imagin'd that an infant Fox 

Might be brought up with hens and cocks, 
Domeſtic with the puppies ſtray, 

And be as faithful ſtill as they, 


To this intent, a Cos he train'd, 


And thought his purpoſes were gain'd, 
For artful Reynard was fo wiſe, : 

His youthful tricks {till to diſguiſe, 

And if a chicken e'er was loſt, 

The kite that morn the yard had croſs d 
Or if the cheeſe was gone away, 

The crime was laid on harmleſs Tray, 
- Who 
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Who often got a dreadful banzing, 

As often {till eſcap'd a nd 

The ducks, the goſlings, or the geeſe, 

Mifling, it all was of a piece, 

The ſpaniel, in the pond was ſeen, 

Or hunting fowls upon the green, 
What he did there they all mighe gueſs, 
He did not know, he did Oy 

Yet by his ly infinuations, 


He gain'd his point, to their vexations. 


The Fox each day in crimes improv'd, 


Yet {till was ne'er the worſe belov'd ; 


For 
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For ſtill the F armer Was content, 


To think that he was innocent, 


Till in, alas a luckleſs hour, 


A pullet he muſt needs devour; ; 8 [ 


A corner in the barn juſt by 8 | > 
He choſe, the farmer caſt his eye, 
And ſaw the artful rogue a picking 
The quarters of his fav'rite chicken; * 
Incens'd at ſuch ingratituge, 

He dar'd the privacy intrude; 
Aſtoniſh'd Reynard hung his head, 
As well he might, with ſhame and dread ; 1 
Yet 
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Yet inſtantly he form'd the lye, 
"Twas Tray, good Sir, indeed, not I, 
That kilPd the chicken, long ago; 
I ſaw him thro' yon hole to go, 

And follow'd him with all my ſpeed, 
To ftop him from the bloody deed, 

And had but juſt put down my head, 
To ſmell, alas, if it was dead, 


Thou lying rogue, the farmer cry'd, 


„ this I find that Tray's bely'd, 


For he by orders ſtrict of mine 
Has been confin'd for tricks of thine, 
But now his puniſhment is o'er, 

| And thou ſhalt range the yard no more; 
A chain 


run 


A chain whoſe length's but little ſpace, 
Shall now confine you to a place, 
From whence your arts ſhall be in vain 
Ever to ſet you free apain. 

The ſentence all muſt own was juſt, 
And executed may be gueſs'd: 
The moral now I ſhould apply, 
Scorn then at all to tell a lye; 
For tho' you have the Fox's parts, 
With all his fly deluſive arts, 
In wickedneſs proceed as faſt, 
You will be ſurely catch'd at laſt, 
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TYGER AN PD THE FAWN. 


FABLE ͤ 


WI EN thoſe of a rapacious mind, 
To blood and cruelty inclin'd, 

Have any object in their view, 

Which they're determin'd to purſue, 
Juſtice and reaſon urge in vain, 

Since neither can their pow'r reſtrain, 
Nor innocence, or virtue awe, 

With brutes whoſe will's their only law; 


Some 


V 


Some pretext always will be found, 
The helpleſs victim to confound; 
They'll {till from crime to crime proceed, 
While power can ſanctify the deed. 
»Twas in a foreſt's ample round, 
With ſloping lawns, and thickets crown'd, 
High hills, and higher ſpreading trees, 
Which nod and wave with ev'ry breeze, 
A little friſky wanton Fawn, 
Now climb'dthe hill, now ſtretch'd the lawn, 
Now gaz'd, well pleas'd, within the lake, 
Now prais'd in thought his happy make, 
Or to the thicket took his way, 
Contented all the live long day. 
EL... Con- 
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: Contented, for ſtill ſweet content, 
Dwells ever with the innocent, 

And never in his harmleſs breaft, 
The ſmalleſt guilt diſturb'd his reſt, 

No hurt he thought, no hurt had done, 
And therefore he expected none : 

This made him happy, made him gay, 


And friſk and frolick all the day. 


Alas! the caſe how hard to think, 
That oft we are on ruin's brink, 


And to deſtruction often near, 
When we ſuppoſe we've leaſt to fear. 
Ass bounding ſtill he onward goes, 
Far from his comrade Bucks and Does, 
| | _ Cloſe 
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Cloſe in the brake a Tyger lies, 

With cat-like watch, and half-clos'd eycz, 
And as the Fawn came by the way, 
Ruſh'd forth at once to ſeize the prey ; 

roſtrate he lies. beneath his paws, 
| And trembling views the op'ning Jaws, 
Wich fault'ring voice, and manners meek, 
He thus in vain began to ſpeak : 
W hat have I done in all my life ? 
A foe [I've always been to ſtrife ; 
The woodland race I ne'er offended, 
Much more to you the leaſt intended, 
You who in all my life Pm ſure, 


1 never once beheld before; 
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My artleſs innocence has been 
Applauded thro” the ſylvan ſcene : 
To cruelty be not inclin'd, 
But let ſoft pity move your mind, 

The Tyger heard—with dreadful ſmile, 
He heard, and ey'd him all the while; 


Then grinning, cry'd, conceited elf, 


Who thus to me can praiſe thyſelf, 


Look round the foreſt, quickly own, 
Thote woods were made for me alone; 
How dar'd thou then my realms invade, 
Much more approach my peaceful ſhade, 
Where oft at eaſe I lie reclin'd, 
Revolving in my mighty mind, 


The 
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The welfare, and my ſubjects good, 
To baniſh war and thirſt of blood; 
And ſhall my hours of contemplation, 
Be broke by you! tis ſuch vexation, 
I will not bear it No, not I. 
Therefore I tell you thou ſhalt-die. 

In vain the F atyn declar'd, the ihade 
Was ſtill by bounteous nature made, 
For ev'ry bird and ev'ry beaſt 


To range alike, alike to reſt, 


That Wolves and Boars had equal ſhares, 
With Lions too, and Pards and Bears. ü 

Tnrag d to hear the Lion's name, 
For well he knew he fear'd the ſame, 
I | The : 


| The harmleſs Fawn he inſtant tore, 


And lick” d his chaps beſmear'd with gore. 


Thus innocence became a prey, 


To force, and wicked tyranny, 


For a few moments more attend ; 

The Fawn you find was innocent, 

And in that innocence content ; 

Yet from the Fable this you'll find, 

git {till ſhould be to caution join'd ; 

'or while that Tygers, Wolves and Bears 


| iſt, each Fawn ſhould dread their ſnares : : 
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Ye youths, for whom the Fable's penn'd, 
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'Tis not enough that {till the mind, 
To Virtue's conſtantly inclin'd, 
That Virtue {till to keep in view, 
No random, frolick ſchemes purſue ; 
In towns as well as foreſts are, 
Tyrants as bad, as Tyger, Bear, 
Wolf, Pard, or any other name, 
Of brutes who're dignify'd by ſhame, 
Who Rill in holes and corners lie, 
To ſeize each youth who paſſes by, 
And in, alas ill- fated hour, 


Their Virtue, fans remorſe, devour, 
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FABLE XII. 


Tuov who're of power and ſtrength 
| poſſeſs'd, 


Should always ſuccour the diſtreſs-d, 
And not with ſpite and malice be ent, 
Still terrify the Innocent; 

Vet that it often happens 105 

From various inſtances we know, 


and not a little the diſgrace 


among the ſons of human race; 
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Yet tyrants often meet their fate, 1 


A juſt reward, or ſoon or late, V 
But as I do not here intend, * 
E'en in the ſmalleſt to offend, A; 
1 leave the haughty ſons of men, : T 
With other things employ my pen z T, 
From Birds a ſimple Fable take, 1 
Who will the application make 

Juſt as they pleaſe, I can't forbid it, || Th 
And yet they cannot ſay I did it; WI 
Thus much premis'd, I now the Fable, Ami 
Preſent with all the wit I'm able: ” 
Among the various feather'd race, | The 


Endow'd with dignity and grace, 


The 
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The Eagle fills the woodland throne, 
With power imperial alone, 
Yet other Birds his mandates bear, 
And in the toil of buſineſs ſhare, 
TheKite, the Hawk, have each commiſſion, 
To watch the Laws, without omiſſion, 
Yet ſometimes it's been known indeed, 
Their ample orders they'll exceed, 
Which is, you know, a common caſe, 
Among, alas! the human race, 

Once on a time, the records ſay, 


The royal Eagle fix d a day, 
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When every ſubject of the grove, 
Might ſpeak his grief or own his love, 0. 
Up from the Tit-lark or the Wren, | 
To the domeſtic Cock and Hen. Ca 
Not one but freely might appear, All 
And ſpeak before the royal ear; For 
Soon as was heard this proclamation, And 
It fill'd ſome Birds with conſternation, N To 
Conſcious of guilt, they knew not how | For 
To ſtate the balance even now ; 8 And 
For well they gueſs'd that informations, That 
He h. 


Would ſoon ſet forth their depredations, 
| 1 | And 
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And they no more behind the garten, 
Could hide their wickednets {or certain. 
Now loads of various petitions 
Came from the Birds of all conditions, 


All begging, and with all their might, 


For juſtice on the wicked Kite; 
And not a farmer's yard was nigh, 
To which the Kite could make reply; 
For well he knew he had been there, 0 
And often thinn'd the poultry ware; Ark 
That goſlings, ducklings, oft, and chicken, 


He had voraciouſiy been picking; 
* 2 5 Each 10 
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Each fact Was ; prov 'd, 1 50 a doubt, 


And not a hole left to creep out; 
Conviction ſtruck th' aggreſſor mute, 
He knew | 'twas all in vain diſpute, - 
For mercy of the Eagle cry'd, 


Who to his aſking thus reply'd : 

_ Look on thyſelf and look on me, 
How then can mercy be thy plea ; ; 
Did ever thy relentleſs breaſt, 


| Liſt to the plaint of thoſe diſtreſsd; 


Did e'er the artleſs chicken find 


Remorſe or mercy in thy mind; 


Ty} 


Thy 


Thy ſavage throat muſt fill be fed, 


Could never yet obtain thy love, 


But never did{t thou ſhew thy face 
Where Eagles of the royal breed, 


| At thoſe defenceleſs only fly; 
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'Tho' ev'ry harmleſs bird lay dead; 
The ſweeteſt ſongſter of the grove, 


Defenceleſs, all, of tender wing, 
From ſpray to ſpray, to hop and ſing, 


Theſe were thy 1; poils—which now we trace, 
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Dar'd to contend and dar'd to bleed; 


Cowards diſdaining honour's tie, 


IS: Such 
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Such mercy as to them you gave, 
Such mercy now expect to have. 
The Kite, oppreſs'd with grief and ſhame, , 
Now felt the dreaded markſman's aim; 
And now he's ſpread upon that door, 

Where oft he'd terrify'd before ; 

A ſad example to the ſtate, 

That other Kites may ſhun his fate 3 0 
Be merciful in all you do, 

And mercy will your ſteps purſue ; 


But if to tyranny inclin'd, 
Such as you sive, ſuch 2908 ſhall find, 
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Dis CON TENTED MAN 
And the ANGEL. 
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War! is this world, Avarus cry'd, 


But noiſe and nonſenſe, pomp and pride ? 


Search all the univerſe around, 


No perfect goodneſs can be found; 
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Sorrow and indigence and pain, 


On ear th have Sat 4 their laſting reign ; 


The bad man thrives, the good declines, 


* Þeſet with poverty he pines ; 


= Paige, with age, the reverend hea. 


Is. number'd but as. one that's dead ; 
Wnile pings who but juſt can crawl, 


Their ſires puſn rud ely from the wall; 


And evry fool, and ev'ry knave, 


Conceited hiſs them to their grave. 
The orb that brightens up the fkics 


Pulific ſhines on fops and flies, 


Informs 


Th' 
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Inf rms the noxious toad tk breath, 


And rears the plane whoſe price is deat h, 


The moon, pale regent of the. EY 


But ſheds around her borrow” d light; 


Uninterrupted rob and ſlay. 


With various 


E 6 


ills creation teems, 


While villains who abſcond the day, 


That chiefeſt curſe embittering life, 
Th” eternal cauſe of blood and ftrife ; 
Gold, baneful ore, the hills contain, 
And ſerpents lurk upon the plain : 
Tygers 


The hills, the dales, the woods, the ſtreams, 
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Tygers and wolves infeſt the woods, 


F 

And ſharks and crocodiles the floods; ” 
Locuſts and blaſts polleſs the air, | F 
And ſpoil the harveſt of the year; - | T 
How wretched 1s this earthly ſtate, N 
How partial is the will of fate! | "Ft 
As diſcontented thus he rav'd, W 
And heaven's eternal juſtice brav d, ; An 
Commitiion'd from immortal Jove, L : 
„ r al ſentiments to prove, | Ber 


rn Ang came—Thy murm'ring ceaſe, | Fro 


Ent'ring he cry'd, I bring thee peace; [SY 
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He to whom ev'ry heart is known, 


Has ſent to claim thee for his own, 


= ly this terrene without delay, 
To regions of a purer day 


Where ſprings the living fount of joy 


BM Eternal, and without alloy 
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Where peace expands her downy wing, 


And choriſters celeſtial ſing. 
As when (permit the ſimile) 
Beneath a lofty branching tree, 
From ſummer ſuns, a pleaſing ſhade, 
Some ſhepherd at his eaſe is laid; 
| Sudden 
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The thunder rolls, the lightning flies; 


The tree falls blaſted on the plain, 


The Spoke but juſt eſcapes the ſwain, 


Who ſtarting with uplifted hands, 


And frantic look, confounded ſtands. 


So ſtood the mortal all confeſs'd 
| Before his beaven- de ſcended gueſt; 


A pallid hue oerſpread his fac 


His pulſe forgot its uſual pace; 


His trembling joints together ſmite, 


And all is horror and affright. 
With 


Sudden black clouds obſcure the ſkies, 


ich 
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With fault'ring voice and down-caſt eyes, | 


At length th” aſtoniſn'd wretch . 


The Pow” r whoſe delegate you are, 
With awe I conſtantly revere, 


Yet, oh! my bright ſeraphic friend, 


His kindneſs for a time ſuſpend ; 


IS hile in this vale of tears below, 


This thorny way we all muſt go, 


To vex the mind ſtrange paſſions riſe, 
Detorm'd unht to meet the ſkies ; 
Dull buſineſs takes us off our guard, 


| et preſent 1 am unprepar'd, 


A little 


mm F A 1 . 
| A little ſpace allow my ftay 
And call again a future day. 
With thund'ring voice and alter'd look, 4 1 
Juſtly enrag'd, the Angel ſpoke, „ , * 
| Equivocating worm, forbear | - 
To murmur at thy ſtation here, | _ 
Earth- bound no longer brave the Kies | Te 
With nonſenſe and abſurdities * 5 
Call heaven partial and ſevere, | Wi 
| Vet hope to ſtay for ever here; | In f 
Here center'd all your wiſhes tend Fron 
Their ultimate deſign and end; He r 


Subdue 


due 


F 1 
Subdue thy pride, and learn from me, 
W hat Jove has kindly done for thee, 
From chaos and the realms of night, 
Without diſtinction, form, or light, 


His voice produc'd this fertile earth, 


113 


And gave each plant and creature birth; 


To finiſh and to crown the whole, 


| Endow'd wich an immortal ſoul, 


Wich ſeuſe and; Mason id his aid; 


In form majeſtic Man was made; 
From earth obedient to his call, 


He roſe conſpicuous Lord of all. 
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Yet not for ever here his ſtay, 

His body form'd of mortal clay, 

As earth muſt have an earthy grave, 

His ſoul return to him who gave, 

There dwell with ſpirits ever bleſt, 

In realms of love, and joy, and reſt ;* 

Yet in this tranſitory reign 

Man is diflatisfy'd in vain. 
Made for his uſe, behold, brite, 

Yon orb that gilds the orient ſkies; 

The fun | how gloriouſly complete 


Aﬀording light, affording heat ; 
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Yet by the earth's s revolving courſe; 
When other worlds receive his force 
Reflected, an inferior l. ght, : 

The moon returns her aid by night; 
Dim darkneſs flies from off the plain, 
Chas'd by her beams and ſtarry train 
Immenſe! his bounties who can tell ? 


To pleaſe ſight, hearing, taſte and ſmell. 


The pine-topp'd mountain, humble hill, 
The woodland dale, or purling rill ; 

| The coral birds ſalute the ear, 

[| The playful flocks around appear, 
Yet 
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And flowers of a thouſand hues 

T heir aromatic ſweets diffuſe, 
Dbcdicat to his dread command, 
The clouds 05 fatneſs on the land; 
The earth, the ocean, and the air, 
Teem by his vegetative care; 
_ His vital breath calls forth the ſpring, 
Bids hills rejoice and vallies fing 
The ſeaſos at his will prevail, 
Refreſhing ſhow'r, or fanning gale, 
Producing from th* appointed ſoil, 


For thankleſs Man, corn, wine, and oil. 
Thi 
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This known—thy murmuring give o'er, 


Arraign the will of fate no more; 


With pray'r and penitence atone 
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Thy crimes—and let the world alone, 
Confeſs, unworthy as thou art, iy 
That Jove in all has done his part; | 0 
Walk humbly, and as well do thine, 
Or juſtly dread his wrath divine. 
He ſaid, and inſtant from the ſight, 
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Sprang upwards to the realms of light, 
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Fo1L-STONE and the Diamonny. 


FABLE XV. 
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W ITH ſuperficial languid pbraſe, EN 


Tort'ring plain ſenſe a thouſand ways, 
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How many fools in gay attire, 


The gaping: multitude admire, = 
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But let real merit come in view, 


Conſpicuous to the know; Dg few, 
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Tho' poorly clad- their vague diſcourſg 
Muſt yield to truth's energie force, 
| And every vain conceited elf, | 


Become a victim to himſelf ; 


Hor ſuc wou'd ne'er be known to ſenſe, 
But for their own impertinence. 

To prove what's here aſſerted true, | 0 
Pert Clodio, I appeal to you; j 
To you—whoſe Boſom doth contain 
The quinteſſence of all that's vain, | 
Thy name ſhall deck my humble page, 8 i 
The Foil-ſtone of the preſent age: | 


4 Th 
A while 1 


„ . 

A while be filent—if you're able, 

And for amuſement—read the Fable. 
Within a toyman's ſhop at night, 

Reſplendent by the taper's light, 

A Foil-ſtone hung to make a ſhew 

(As glitt'ring things attract the view) 

Piessd with the artificial blaze 

Imparted from the candles rays, : 

And full of ſelf-ſufficient ſpirit, 

He thus began to puff his merit: 

6 Of all the gems that deck the fair, 


What jewel can with me compare; 


Was 


hat 
Chat 


Drdain 


The ca 


Was“ 
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Was juſtice to give evidence, 


And juſtice governs men of ſenſe, 
My worth would ſhine to all confels'd, 
For none wou'd dare the fatal teſt, 


On Clara's boſom plac'd, my rays 


Would rob her of her wonted praiſe; „ 


er eyes that make the world adore, 


Was I in view—wou 'd dart no more ; 
Ru hat are thoſe glitt'ring ſtars on high, 
\Vhat but the Foil- ſtones of the ty, 


[rdain'd by Jove, that glorious place, 


I he earth to lizht—the heavens to grace z 


Was 
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As the bright fag that gives the 4 W. 

To this poor taper's feeble ray, In 

My beauties ev'ry gem muit own, . Th 

When once my real value's known, To 

e taper's ray no more deride, Ane 

Thus ſpoke a Diamond at his ſide; To 
'Tis to his pow'r alone Jan owe By f 
Your preſent pomp and ſecming glow z 5 : 

1 Some fatal hand remove the light, Fl : 
Adieu thy glories ſ ſet in night. | M 
| But I, deep bid within the mine, F001. 


By nature's hand, was made to ſhine; 
Wi ie 
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While thou, poor compound, wrought by art, 
In nature have not any part; | 
The product of ſome artiſt's brain, 

To imitate my glow—in vain ; 
And this thy chiefeſt worth that's known, 

To deck ſome vagrant actor's crown; 

By fops and fools alone thou'rt priz'd, 

| By all true judges thou'rt deſpis'd ; 

Thy inſignificance they ſee, 


And thou wert chriſten'd—Foil to me. 


Silent you had not ſuffer'd blame, 
; Fools by their prating cauſe their ſhame, 
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FABLE XV. 


\ ' HEN leading-ſtrings are thrown aſide, 
And youth firſt takes the manly ſtride, 


Flies from a parent's tender care, 


To view the world, to gape and ſtare; 


is neceſſary they ſhould know 
Into what company they go; 
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The proverb ſhews, time out of mind, 

« As the twig's bent, the tree's inclin'd ;” 
And various characters, 'tis known, 

Fill up this motley ſcene—the town : 
Dukes, earls, lords, knights, jockeys, ſquires; 
Pimps, whores, bawds, tumblers, and liars , 
Quacks, lawyers, parſons, grave phyſicians 
Bum-bailiffs, patriots, politicians ; 


Cheats, gamblers—vyarious avocations, 


And fome without denominations ; 

An awkward idle ſaunt'ring race, 
Born only juſt to fill up ſpace 
Their taſk aſſign'd from year to year, 
To carry ſo much atmoſphere ; 1 
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Fools without number — Men of ſenſe, 

Plac'd here and there by Providence. 
A Among this number who can chuſe, 
1 How pick the good, the bad refuſe ? H 
5 By what criterion judge? by Reaſon: | MV 
Think all are bad, to think's no treaſon; B. 
Their manners will in time explain 4A 
The ſecret workings of their brain 5 At 
If good, embrace them as your friends, in 
If bad, deteſt them as the ficnds ; i 
By obſervation ſenſe is caught, 
And ills proceed from want of thought. ; 
A maſtiff puppy left his fire, 
To ſee the world—a ſtrong deſire; ; 
. With 
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With whimſies ſtrange his mind poſſeſs'd, 


To be by all the brutes careſs'd; 


The tyger, pard, the bull, the bear, 
He ſought—and went with ev'ry where j 
Monkeys, baboons, and monſters ſtrange, 


By turns he knew in fancy 8 range. 


At length an artful Fox he knew, 


And ev'ry day their friendſhip grew z 


In all his actions took a part, 
And fix'd him neareſt to his heart. 


It happen'd on a certain day, 
As near a farm they took their way, 
Sly Reynard, with an artful leer, 
Cry'd, halt—d ye ſee yon poultry there : 
F 4 Your 


128 FABLES. 


Ar friendſhip I can never doubt, | Ar 
Your ev'ry act has made it out; Tc 
TI long for turkey, gooſe, or chicken, - ; 
A fowl, you know, is pretty picking ; Poc 
Thro yonder hole you'll paſs unſcen, e 
And bring me you gueſs what I mean; Th 
For reaſons you in time ſhall know, WF ot 
At preſent I'm afraid to go; . 
Hard by, if ought ſhou'd make refiltance, 5 64. K 
Tl inſtant. fly to your alſiſtance. Fro 
The Dog, to friendſhip ſtrictly true, Wh 
Did as the Fox. had bid him $03; -- BF Ob 


Caught in the gin he yelp'd for aid, 
While Reynard to the covert made; 
And 


\nd 


And left his friend in grief and ſhame, 


To ſtand the Farmer's rage and blame, 


The rope was ſtretch'd acroſs the beam, 
Poor Tray aloud began to ſcream, 
With ſuch a look bewail'd his caſe 


The Farmer freed him from diſgrace, 


| Yet drubb'd him ſmartly in a tr ice, 


And left him with this ſound advice : 
6 Go, puppy, ſeek your fie again 


From all ſuch company refrain ; 


Whatever ſcheme you have in view, 


Obſerve to think, before you do,” 
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FABLE XVI. 


Hs + who with certainty wou'd find 
The depth and ſcope of woman's mind, 

Muſt judge not by external ſhew, 

From what they ſay or what they do, 


But conſtrue all their looks and airs 


Backwards, as witches ſay their prayers; ; 


Thou, Delia, muſt confeſs this true, 
'The 1 — Ihewn, was ſketch'd by you; 
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Howe'er, to ſtifle all ill- nature, 
And baniſh harſh invidious ſatire, 
A tale (not. over new confeſs'd) 
Will ſerve to evidence the reſt. 
A Miller once, an honeſt man, 
That's honeſt as a Miller can, 
Had a ſmart wife of goodly parts, 
In homely neceſſary arts; 
Could waſh and ſcower, and brew and bake, 
| Pies, puddings, tarts, and cuſtard make; 
And ev'ry goſſip in the vale 
Admir'd her cleanly farthingale; 

Devout on Sundays in her pew, 

She look'd as all good wives ſhou'd do; 
. Would 
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| Would ſmile and curt'ſey to her neighbours, 
And cry ſo ſweetly— f ſpeed your labours; 


That every one alike conſented, 


To think that Joſeph liv'd contented; 


But did he ſo? have patience friend, 


And form your judgment by the end. 


The morning clear, ſerene the day, 


When to the river's winding way, 
Intent on bleaching ſome new linen, 
P.eported of her own hand ſpinning, 
She went—alone the luckleſs day, 
The bank, as is ſuppos'd, gave way, 
Some how or other in ſhe fell, 


The truth no one alive can tell; 


For 


For want of aid departed life, 
And honeſt Joſeph loſt his wife. 


What could he do in ſuch a ſtate, 


But calmly own | the will of fate; 


For we are taught and ſhou'd believe, 


Tis inſienificant to grieve; 


With good or ill we muſt diſpenſe, 


It's all the will of Providence. 


To find, alas the body drown'd, 


The Miller caſt his eyes around, 


| And what no doubt moſt ſtrange may ſeem, 


Direct contrary to the ſtream 3 ; 
Of 
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Of all he met inquiry made, F 
When thus a clown his progreſs ſtay d. | 8. 
Zure the mon's mad, or elſe a vool, S N 
T 0 find her 20's acainſt al -rule;---- P. 
| The way the current goes go zeek, FE 
She'll ſcarcely float this way to week. | Bu 
'The Miller thus, thou ſimple oaf, Ce 
Give o'er thy raving, ceaſe to ſcoff; | He 
W aſt thou e're married in thy life, | Sh 
The corſe I ſeek was Once my wife, :. . 
And ſurely, with all deference due, | Jul 
I knew her better far than youz || To 


From | 
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From the firſt hour ſhe was my bride, 
She went againſt both wind and tide; 


Noiſy, untoward, ſulky, fly, 


x Pleaſant when any one was by; 
From whence ſhe gain'd the name of civil, 
But J alone {ill found her devil; 


Conceited, inſolent, and vain, 


Her only pleaſure thin pain ; 


She'd prove, diſprove, [wear black was white, 


What now was wrong,' anon was rights 


Jult as it pleas'd her inclination, 


'Fo foment broils and breed vexation; 


Ta 


„% 


f K 

To make her dogged humours clear, 

Would take me up at leaſt a year; 
I'm certain, from her ways in life, 
This is the way to find my wife. 

Th' aftoniſh'd clown at length confeſs'd, 

That way to find her was the beſt; 

But cry'd, if all be true you've 72TH 


| I'd ſeek her not alive or dead. 
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- THE 
BULLFINCH AVD SPARROW. 
By the KING of PRUSSIA. 


FABLE XVI. 


5 Or greatneſs, and its pompous train, 


What notions falſe we entertain ? 
The glitt'ring dreſs, the ſplendid feaſt, 


| Thoſe ſecking moſt who know them leaft ; 


Our time, anxiety, and coſt, 


In the vain acquiſition loſt, 
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Its joys and griefs to ev'ry ſtate 
Adapted by the will of fate, 
The man we envy oft, as bleſs'd, 
In ſecret pines, with cares oppreſs'd 
Of this, though trite, juſt obſervation, 
My Fable is an illuſtration, 

As on the rake, one winter's day, 
A town- bred Sparrow wing d his way, 


Polleſs'd of each engaging art 


To win the feather'd fair-one's heart, 


To all his rivals {till preferr'd , 


The fav'rite of each female bird; 


He 


He | 
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He lighted » near an ancient ſeat, 


Whoſe turrets mark the Acquire" 8 been . 


The anion. where reſides his honour, 


The lord and guardian of the manor; 


Or the right worſhipful the mayor, 


Whoſe corporation” s all his care. 


Here, hopping round from tree to tree, 


Curious, no doubt, to hear and ſee, 

A Bullfinch, from a window nigh, 
Attracted the young rover's eye; 
Struck with the warbler's gilded cage, 
He 6 por with envy, Brief, and rage; 3 
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cc How partial, be exclaim' 4. is fate! 1 


See how the Bullfinch lives in ſtate ; $;: 
„The happieſt of the packers "race, 
« How diff rent the poor Sparrow's caſe! 


„There, ſhelier'd from the winds and rain, 


He chaunts at cafe his warbling ſtrain 


« Here T ſit, i ring in the ſhower, 


» * 
Here 


« EapOsd through each inclement hour, | 


<6 Ys. nipping froſts or melting ſnows, 


e ]lls that no pamper'd Bullfinch knows! 


« He, cheriſh'd at a ſumptuous board, 
ec 1s lodg'd and feaſted like a lord; 


cc F ondled, „ 
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c Fondled, and by his maſter fed, 


( With ſweeteſt cakes and whiteſt bread ; 


0 While after me the village runs, 


«6 With pelting ſtones, and popping guns. 
40 Forc d by ſuch barb'rous {port to 75 


=" 0 A miſerable wand' rer, I, 


cc In the more hoſpitable wood 


6 Pick up and down precarious food. 


40 Hard lot, alas ! how diff'rent mine 


4 Compar' d, trier happy bird! with thine. 


« Why, crue] fate! live I to rue 


<« | was not hatch'd a Bullfinch too!“ 
The 
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The Finch, in quite a well- bred way, 
Heard what our Sparrow had to ſay, 
And underſtood him, tho at diſtance, 
Without th' interpreter's aſſiſtance. 
Indeed a bird, not quite a fool, L 
Brought up in ſo polite a ſchool, 
Could not be thought i in want of learning, 
A word's enough to the 1 
Not comprehend the vulgar folk, 

Poh, comprehend !_ tis all a joke. 
Smiling to find the awkward blunder 


The fooliſh fellow labour'd under; 
He, 
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He, therefore, pluming up his creft, 


| The envious grumbler thus addreſs'd: 


Sure, friend,” ſays he, £6 you re touch'd in 
. brain, 


0 Tos talk in this miſtaken ſtrain; 


« Tis true there” 8 ſomething of a matt ring 


„Of wit, in what you have been chatt” ring; 5 


0 But, chirp as ſprightly as you will, 
ce Truſt me, you reaſon very ill; 


« And, to be ſerious for a while, 


ln truth, your envy makes me ſmile; 


« What is there in this fine gilt cage, 


So much your fancy ſnould engage? 


6 Theſe 


+ FABLES 
0 Theſe wires my priſon bars, where I, 
c A ſplendi d ſlave, muſt Iive and die! 
« Go hence, content, and learn of me, 
cc How vain the hnery you ſee. 


c F orbear my joys true bliſs to call: 


cc Thy LIBER. TY 18 worth them all,” 


